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CCC

SLOERTAIN

(OUGH (URE

Cares Conghs, Colids, Hoarseness,
Croup, Whooping Cough, Bronchitls,
Inciplent Consumption, and will re~
liove comsumptive patients In ad-
vanced stages § will cure when cura-
able, and reliove in the worst cases.
oo that O, C. C. isblown in every bote
tle and take no other, Prioeréﬁo.

J. C. MENDENHALL & CO,
BOLE PROPIIETORS,
EVANSVILLE, INDIANA,
SOLD BY DRUGGIETS GENERALLY.

Remove Corns, Warls & Bunions with

CERTAIN CORN CURE.
20 COtw. a BOTTI.E,

SOLD and WARRANTED
Z. WAYNE GRIFFI# & BRO.

ANTER
—GHICKEN —
Cholera Cure!

Thousands of dollars worth of
chickens die every year from Chol
era. It is more fatal to chickens than
all other diseases combined. But the
discovery of a remedy that positreely
cures #t has been made, and to be con-
vinced of s efficacy only requires a
trial, A socents bottle is enough for
one hundred chickens It 1s guar
anteed.  If, after using two-thirds of
a bottle, the buyer is not thoroughly
satisfied with it as a cure for Chicken
Cholera, return it to the undersigned
and your money will be refunded.
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A Case of Chills and Fever

THAT CARNGOY HE CUREL BY TAKING

BRAZILIAN CHILLS AND FEVER CURE!

A Posltive and Permanent Cure

For “'hills s Feves, Dambs Agae, Tuternit-
tenl Fever, and all Malunial Atfeetions. Mut
w10 CAPSRULES and setnl by mall Wwoany
vt of thie 1T nited States on recelpl of §2,
Al ross ¢ o MARTIN, Draggist,
i EATONTOWS, N, 1,
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GALT HOUSE
Louigville, Ky.
§ § % § § 3
Largest & Finest Hotel in the City.
i & i.,i i &

$2.50 tu $400 PER DAY

Accorling to Hoosmas,

S-Turkish wnd Mussion MathsSa
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SPECULATION!

Geo. A, Romer,

BANKER AND BROKE

40 & 4% Wrondway & 61 Now Street,
NEW YORK CITY,

Hiooks, Honds, Genln, Provisions
sl Petroleum

Bought, Sold and Carrvied on Margin.

P, <Hend fur Explavatory Pemphlet. dy I

+ESMALL « BROS TSN

109 and 111 Main Street,

\ OWENSBORO

Special Bargain Days
- EVERY SATURDAY !«
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IDEALS OF LIFE.

| ;
I It was night o the lnnd of the Rookies.”

The sun had retired in full splendor in |
the West, enveloping the lofty peaks in
| mint of rosy Hre, nod with some invis-
ible brush painting the opposite hills
with nll the colors of an iris.  Nsbure
seomesd to be tonehed llj' the angel of
e | o, No sounds were |tc-ul"|. ML e
here and there a few rupning streams
The
western hills olothed with o snowy ves
ture eanght the vermilion snd gold of
the descending sun snd made & vision
more transparent than erystal palsce,
il wore msgnifivent than the marble
mosgue in the garden of the Allsmbra
looking down upon s stresm and tremb-
ling in reflected glory. The shades
of night chased away the golden sanset
vision, sud the sea of fire became n sen
ol uluntu

On the banks of o yapid strenm, and ul-
most imbosomed in trees stood a little
eabin having s rough exterior, but »
sotnew hat decorated interior, and as the
o truiled alnlh.’ the soa of bine bisth-
ing laudscapes and valley with itsashoen,
Irtoe sat by the open fire in 4 holy
reverie of thought, and ponderad pen-
el long over Lier unronlized
tdenls. Bhe cared nanght for the iey
Lialls of pride,or the eold vapid devotecs
uf fashion She wns a child of the
muses, and her nsture exymisitely sen-
sitive aud attuned to the wondrous
melody of love. She bloomxl a8 an
pxotie flower, fur it was a mystery to all
thut suech folinge and foagrance rose
from dust, nnd Honrished in the midst
of intellectunl nud moml sterility,

lesping o'er the polished pebbles,

.-I\'ﬁ'l}

But ws we often sce some island of
proen siniling in a sen of sands, heonuse
of wome hitdden MR, B this sonl was
u Dlossoming island in o sandy waste,
She had often seon some beckoning
angel in the far-off horizon in the form
of an ideal to shape and mould her hife,
But an ideal life, a life upon the sanlit
hills beneath the emernld srch of spirit,
never orosd the minds of her parents,
To them, sduestion was unnecessnay,
aud the refinements and amenities of
life delusions.  They were noonrse, sen-
snons, corn-enting, ple-swilling people.
Athiwart their higher natures had poss-
ed u eyolone like the passage of a thun-
der storm over s wreek-strewn besch. 1f
avarice blights the heart, deadens love,

and quenches the grander music of the
soul, then those were avaricious, hog-
gish and lived in the muok snd mud of
the cellars of their nsture. No beggary
is comparable to intelleetual beggary,
no psuperism »o dreadfnl as wpiritusl
|pmaperism,  Men may live in mud-huts
{nud be able to seo the stars at night
Ithrough the roof; the polish and the

{pint muy be absent.

Yot in the air above these, muy be
|lmu}:iug golden thoughts, and stur-lit
idoals surpassing in the value the pomp
land glory of constellations, or men
[ may live in palaces amid wealth and
| splendor, sud have only vile and vi-
clons thoughts, But in the midst of
| unhuppy onvironments, harsh, discord-
ant sonnds, unpleasant memories, Trma
wits building a soul-honse, enriching her
| intellect, and improving her time.
'Amid  innumerabile  discouragements,
grinding aud  attrition, domestic infel-
| icitios, sho sought to find the royal path
|of life, but at times almost despuired of
finding it. She knew there was wich s
[royal road to travel, she knew there was
an inner life of wealth of Hower and
( frit, nod that mind and sonl combined,
|dmui|mti ng the sensuous had more thao
"tropie richness, But who eould help
Illlis strugeling soul? She looked to
futher and mother in viun? Their cold
|elammy touches ehilled her, Bhe felt
1ll-llut‘|lkl with ice. They understood not
the cling aud olssp of her vine-like na-
ture, and her heart-yearnings for sym-
[pathy, Bhe wis like an exquisite violet
! blossoming under the lip of o glacior.
| Her high social aflinitics were often
woundod, her moral nerves shooked,
I nod ever and anon she groaned in spirit
and bemoaned hor loneliness,

There are souls that seem to stand ont
wlone in the home cirele. They inlale
"the balsamie odor of another sphere.
| They move among unseen princes,
| They eommune with the life-forees of the
universe. They shine with purest lus-
ter und bloom with rarest beauty, They
can hear wonnds insudible to the outer
ear, snd ses objects invisible to the out
'vision. Every portion of the nature is

| From their tree-like natures, they shake

kayed and attoned to divine bharmony.
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They earry an inner richness transcend-
ing anything iu tropiesl and eguatorial
life. Inevery streak of beauty, every
ray of glory, every note of musie, they
seo soil animating and direeting all

off fruit-mellow, juicy, fit for any pal-
ale.  And slas! how many parents fail
to understand the riches stored away in
some of their children, 1f there is o life
nnspenkably sad, often shironded in om-
inous gloom, pierced with thorns and
distracted by many o care, 1tis s life
elamoring lor refinements, for culture,
for the development of gifts, and yet
dented all by mammon-loving parents,
preferring hogs to gening, and potatoes
to sentime nt nod taste, Such was Irma's
lite, Her parentsa were rich in this
world's goods, but insuffembly poor in
bruin sud soul.  They represented ont-
ward prosperity, but inward poverty;
lean and lank ns o hungry wolf crossing
a field of joe at midnight,

Fondly ns she hud carcssed hor ideals,
richly s she had decorated the empty
Lenven with picture-painting, joyfully
as she looked forward to emancipation
from eramped surronnding, snd anxions
ly os.she had pressed her pale face
agninst the bars of such o narrow life
looking for the roky  dawn of a broader
life, she grew pessimistio, and in an
hour of solitude, she mprmured sod
naked, "is there no opening for me to
enter the green flelids of life, hear sera-
phic straing of music, be greeted with
the songs of birds,and feel the warm and
siuny air of love smiting my temples
gontle as n winid of softest influence? Is
this life which T have pietured in the
gullery of my imagination destined to
fude away into infinite azure or infinite
mist, sud the royal road leading to
gulden beights s mere illusion, a splen-
did faney of u feverish mind? In my
hours of reverie ideals resombling stars
havebroken throngh elouds and beamed
with softmysterious light, and is there
norealn where these ideals glittering
like constellations on the sea of immen-
sity will beeome realitiea? It cannot be
that this is pll of life, that po new ex-
puricnces are in reserve for me," It was
not long after this soliloguy that Irma
ropaired to church one Sunday night,
and listenud to a sermon of great power.
The sfluent imsgery, the beauntiful met-
aphors, the lofty sentiments clad in s
luminous vesture, together with a flow-
ing river of sympathy, aroused her be-
ing and re-kindled the waning fire of her
heart. The sudience drank in the
sormon nnd as the speaker grow intense
and impassioned while depicting the
glory of & second Eden where love im-
mortal blooms, wnd of hearts never
ngnin chilled by the damps of w sensu-
ous life, or gloomed by unhappy en-
vironments, Iram's eyes flashed, her
form dilated, and for & moment or wo
sho seemod eostatio under the afflatos
With rare pathos snd touching elo-
quence, the spoaker deseribed the strug-
gles of a soul trying to burst all fetters.
The vine renching toward the light in
it cellur home, the violet burisd smong
the tangled grusses, vet striving to lift
up its eup of blue to entoh the dew and
light; the eagle, majestic monarch of
the clonds, beating its life away inan
iron cage, wore some of the figures nsed.
All these were in keeping with Lrmoa's
experience, and when he sketched the
condition of asoul affrighted and be-
olonded by the grim visage of despair,

its wild und frantic moments chased by |

Harpies and ghosts over arid plains,
through inky abysms, she held her
broath to listen. Then he drew another
picture, relioving the gloom of the oth-
er, His voice cliunged, his form wos |
animated, the eyes revealed something |
new s they grow lustrous, and in elarion |
tonos expressive of trivmph and  jabila- |
tion bo exclaimed, **thore isno room for |
despair.  Black as may be the heavens, |
the stars may seem ns dead sentinels, :
the moon entombed in a grave of clonds |
anid all muntled with desolation, yet .|
voive thunders from the skies ‘come up

higher,"" This kindled the fire of re-|
solve in the breast of Irma, snd from |
that hour sbe had & new experience. But |
wtlas! how ephemeral! Beautiful but

birief.
early dew, it svon passed awsy. The

life given to picture-painting and ideal-

izing grew dim benesth the elouds. Bhe

never suooeedod in changing and modi- |
fying hor surroundings. A sad illustrn-

tion of & vine-like nature, though beau- | Tomake the wusie and the beauty, needs her hold o

tiful and lovely, yet lacking self-reli- |

" indomitable will and usnob-
-mmﬁu lmluhow mnymllan un!

Like the morning eloud, and T,

dimmed and narrowed because these
truits are absent? Many college grad-
ustes with minds enriched with clussic
and historio lore have lacked intelloot- |
nal and morsl aggressiveness and spent |
their lives in limited spheres. How
many young ladies have left college
lnureled with honors, eminently gifted
in mind, eapable of ornamenting a
Inrge sphere and of swinging in an obit |
ever amplifying, have settled down in |
inglorions contentment to toil for a
paltry sum when inviting flelds have|
urged them to rise to the height of their |
grand possibilities, and great would be |
their reward.

The defect of Irma's life was not in
her wesving tapestries, painting piulurm1
and carving diversified ereations, for
nnreslized ideals bhelp to exalt and en-
noble life, Ideals as are numerons as
human fsces, and express all the l:urteu'.
of the human family from the midnight |
of barbarism to the neon of civilization. |
The writer kunows of a place where o
wint lives up stairs and hogs down
stairs.  Bo loose and rickety is the floor,
that when the hogs are squealing snd
the horses kicking, he ean push a board
wside and muke them stop, This man
hasun ideal, and he imagines itis a
lofty one, for he lives in an upper story.

The defect of Irn's life was her fail-
ure project her personality so as to
overcome unbappy environments, aud
to move out into wider flelds
The very noctar of life 18 found in ideal-
iming. But the higher we olimb, the
more expunsive onr miods, wider will be
the seope of oar ideals. But we should
never resch our ideals. The lnmubent
flawe of aspiration dies out when we
have done so. After Fra Angelico in
Florence painted his magnificent angels l
trausparent s erystal floating in the blue
enlm of heaven; after Angelo executed
his matehless frescoes in the Buosilioa
Vaticanus, after Raphael puinted his
most beantiful Madonoes; they conld
but say collectively ““we have not met
our ideals, we have not reached the un-
sttained.” After Milton poured all the
wonlth of the olassics, all the learning
of Pagau and christisn lands, all the
grandeur of natare and glory of art in-
to his great eple poem, it fell tar be-
low hin ideal. He eonld say *‘this is bt
an atom to the intelloetnal poem of the
universe whose dome is the immensity
of light.”

It was so with Homer and Tasso,
Dante and Shakespeare. When Colum-
bus discovored the new hemisphere and
sailed back to Spain to show the tro-
plues of the new world to Ferdinand
snd Tsabells, he conld but say, *‘these
ure but drops of the great ocean yet un-
navigated, and & few apecimens of the

continent unexplored.” Ideals grow
and !wiglhun ns the mind onlarges, and
there will slways be some dream unful-
filled, mome vision unrealired, some
ideal unattained, and even amid the
noonday of heaven, wa ahall ﬂnd‘euy in
singing ‘‘we_have not reashed the un-
sttained." Far beyond our aweetest
fancies, our brightest dreams, our lam-
inous imaginings are fields of infinite
beauty, and gardens of infinite wealth.

Had the storm and tempest of herofe
thonght broke up the stagnant ealm of
Trma's life; had she plunged into the
srens with s sonl tumultusted by the
regnl w of & mighty passion, had
she assoc power 'Xth beanty und{
wotivity with gifts, then J:rand would |

have been ber trinmuph and glorious her
victory. Let us ideslizo snd oarve ex-|
quikite crestions to k np the rosy |

ush of romance, but let thew not die in |

the gaullery of the imagination. Let
em not be castles of mint and fog or
g lebnas vy Lo L S CHY
miser § ¥ ens, uttons '
on the back of whose
looking through his stomach. The

world is plentifully spotted with these

ghosts in the forms of soulless moen one |
of whowiDr, Chapin tersely desoribed |
o8 “'n whiskered essence and an un:an-i
iged perfume.” But let our crestions

have muscle and bone and blood, Let

our structures planned within the work- |
shop of the mind beoome realities in the

external world, even as music, painting, |
statuary and architeeture are worlds

fluug out into space by the soul, and add

to the comforta and refinements of life;

and while we drink the honeyed drops

of monnt Helicon, gather the rich Flora

of Parnassus and sit in the laps of the

muses we they whisper to us sweeler
far than musio in the night,let us not be

allured by these Iniry darlings from the

maore rugged of duty and sotivily.

o the negative whiteness of the soul,

let ua add the golden glow of itive

service, and thus make life, like the

eresoendoin musio or the momentum of

o billowy wave in mid-Atlsntio storm. |
“In the still alr the music liss nnheard, |
1n the rough marble beauly lies unseen,

cont wore seon by |

The muater's touch, the seulptor's clilsel
keen."
J. B, Wuirronn,
Roghester, Mioh,

An Episode in the History of Chicago
Orime.

FIOM THE DIARY OF DETECTIVE DENIS
SIMMONS, OF TOR BANK DETAIL OF THR
UENTHAL §STATION,.

1.
Mr. Johnson was right.
was first on wateh
The watery eyed spinster foresaw many
personal advantuges in the scheme of es-
plonage sgreed apon by the boarders. In

Miss Gogigles

| tke first place, nuture soemed 1o hinve en.

dowod her with espocic] glits of pnkltl1

| and prying into the persoual affuirs o

ot lieru.

Mer wyos, oxpressionless though they
were, wero remurkably sharp both st
short and ling range. Hor onrs, which
bulged out like mfuiulun- cornucopins,
had very susceptible tympanums, which
acenrately recelved and registored the
slightest undulation of sonnd. Her nose
long, sharp and pointed, seemed framed
to weont out seandal; while her high, nar
row forchead betokened intellectual quall
ties In keeping with those other tokens of

on she hnd & footfull as soft aud vel.
vely us that of s eat. Bhe glided poise.
lesaly about the house. and was con-
stantly turaing up o the midst of Inter-
eating domentie incidents. The servants
sald she had a disagreenble hubit of looking
through the keyholes. One night, when
young Mr. Jobson eame home slightly un
der the weatber, and Mrs. Jobson began

| to wosn and cry and threaten to return

to the aching bosom of Ler mother, Miks
Goggles wus cuught peering through the
transom of thelr roon.  She exeused her
self on the ground that she thought the

| wretch was murdering his wnf riunate

wife, and she wanted to be able to testify
agminst him in the oriminul conrt.

Mrs. Jobson eame near tearing her oyes
ont the next morning, and Mr. Job
soti, mortitied and humiliated almost be-
youd endurance, consulted a selentific
friend as to the practicabllity of
securing the germs of some malignant
disease with which to quletly inoeulate
the Innocent. saititlike Miss Goggles.

This showed Mr. Jobson to be n bitter,
spiteful man, quite capable of the awful
erime which the spluster suspeeted him of
contemplating: but & wan cannot feel
friendly and dovelike toward & woman
who has witnessed and glouted over his
first connublal tifL

leased with

Then, Miss Goggles waa
the new programoe becanse it emunated
particn

from Mr. Johunson,

The old gontlemun had besn
lurly attentive to the spinster of late. He
had taken Ler to the theater several times
and grown tenderly sentimental over the
subsequent oyster stews. More than
onee ho had waxed coufidential over the
parlor stove, nud spoken of his financial
affalrs in o way which excited hor to envy,
if it did not warm ber to love.

Bhe feit herself blushing whenever
thoso kindly, twinkling brown eyes looked
futo the literally liquid depths of her own
passiouless orbs.  Affairs had  reached
surh u pass now that Mr. Johnson had
enly to whisper an affectionate word, and
ahe was ready to flop Into his arms and
proclelm vows of undylug devotion,

But Mr. Johnson did not whisper that
word, contenting himself with an occa-
sional sigh and & glance of rl:ipmful ad-
orution. He sometimes ealled ber < Hen.
rietta"—that was her glven nmume—but
the word secuied to come from him una
awares, and he lapsed into moody silence
every time It escaped his lips.

Now was tho opportunity of her life,
she argied, as shoe glided up wtairs to hpr
ball bed room.  If she were Industrious
in her esplonage, if she discovered reck
loss abandon en the part of the fascinat
fng Mrs. Claypole, if she wern the first to

wnre proofs of unlawfal conduet, Mr

ohuson would be profuse In expressions
of sdmiration, snd probably be lmpellea
to make the longed for dm‘{untiuu.

When Miss Goggles renched her room
whe elosed the door nolsclessly. Inside
thiere was another door whileh communi.
catel with the sitting room of Mr, and
Mre Claypole.  This door, of course, was

ed on the other side, The key lLiole
was stuffed with paper, the chinks were
eovered with list, and the glass of the
transom had a green baize covering to
shut eut the gaze of curious eyes and
deaden the sounds within.

It was evident that the Claypoles knew
of and were desirousof cirenmventing the
mnhnl" proclivities of their next door

hbor,

at the genius of Miss Gof les rose
saperior o trival obatacles of this kind
Days ago ahe had seized o chance 1o enter
the Claypole apartmeuts and uufasten the
butten which held the transom elossd.
This maneuver had evidently not been
noticed, sluce ouly that morning, whils
Mrs. Claypole was down town shopping,
ahe had tried the transom and touud‘{t
worked responsively and noisclessly 1o her
tonch.

An to the key hole, o pair of tweozers
had E!cked the paper almost entirely out,
bit by bit, until only a thin layer re-
maiusd, which could be emsily removed
when the exigencies of the case reqired
such a step.

Consequently Miss Gogglea was woll
situated to play the part of & spy and, if
ueeds be, to surprise the bloundein the
very helght of her amonrs.

Avd Miss Goggles chuckled softly to
berself as she heard the lid of the plano
eloso and the singlng give place to soiluds
of eurnest conversation,

Turning down the gas, the Inquisitive
spinster mounted on a chalr, pushed the
trunsom open & little, and was delighted
to find that the o of vislon thus ¢b
tained gave her a full viow of Mrs. Clay-
pole Ler visitor, besides enabling her
to Lear svery word that passod between
them,

What was transpiring In the Claypole
satlong room must have been profoundly
sttertalning, since for a full hour, at the
sk of eramp In her neck, Miss Goggles

| 1amalued in this uncomfortablo attitude,

with wide staring yes and enges
ears taking in the seens below

P

W

—

Sudd.nlf the anciont spinster relossed
t from

chair with a su BOream,

un mf f, got lnto m""ﬂi
lod the clothes over her ke o
Lteyed ehild.

Ing ®optsd by the blg bugs In New
York."
“Well, youn mudt be cautious, Hernian,

Iv.
What was the cause of Miss Go-,ﬁ:n'
8% | don't vant eny of | 1y elilclts nubbed. ™

agitation® The spinster had nerv
self to soe nd bewr strange golngs on in
the Claypole sitting room. Something out
of the ordinary run of seandalous proceed-
ings must huve cecurred to make her dive
deep under the bed elothes as If she ; o g o
wanted to shut out the remembrance of & Do you think, Saitas, " e Hie wo.
horrible sight. man, with some  besitatlon, that you

Wlhen tho expected visltor was admit- eould do a little job ru my own neoonnt ™
ted, Mrs Claypole was seatod at the piano " \VhY. 0f course 1 eun,” promptly ve.
wichling plaintive love songs. She ross pled tho lul Auything you want vl
and received him cordially;, called him
“dear Herman," and -uum-{ him to press
his lips to ber choek.

The bourders were right as to the
of this youthful sdmirer,
:'.‘ )-esu:nh;éinl lllln {:r.d n hrll.r'lat‘i 'runny
ace, with lnughing blue eves, und tlaxen,
curly hair, I-n?x,lm from u squsre, Iuttlﬁ- Sha wis prrticubinty: Rlned with dhe we
gent forchead. ndorved by hewvy bushy dent bumago of the handsouie captain
evebrows, whiclh were arched ke u bow Bho drew hor chnir nearer to Lim, and ea
al full tension. ressod Lim i a motherly fashion,

Ho wus dressed with L neatness.
His bisck cutaway cont wmf the new. ously,” she seld ina tono of mingled
est puttern, the vest cut low, showing a  monrafulness aud malignity; "thtrrv Lhave
wido expanse of slirt bosom. [ wore ¢ tried to dumage my reputation this
gold watech ehain of excellent make, and neighborhood, and want to set Henry
on the little Bnger of Lis right hand was 8guinst e bocause 1 sm kind and  affce.
& solitaire dinmond ring. tionate towsrd you, Herman,”

The boy looked like n well todo bro. “Who aro the villuins?” evied the boy
ker's elerk. He carrie! himself ensily and melodramatically.  “Give woe thelr names
gracefully, as though accustomed to so- and the gang will soon settle their hash.”
clety. “OL!" responded Mra Claypole, with a

He wasevidently a wolcome guest, for langnuishing sigh, which bad the effect of
Mrs. Claypole’s eyes dwelt lovingly on Lis  stirring Herman to deep anger, “*1 don't
handsome fuco, and beamed u‘llH plensure want any rash doed of vengeance. This
us he msked her to resume bor sest at the Is a matter which can be dlal[f:od of
piano, withuut bloodshed. | would thelr

"What shall T play, Herman? she punishment to be lingering—to bo in the
asked, smiling. nature of mental ngony, the loss of friends
“You know my favorite song, Ally,” be aud the sacrifice of guod pume—in short,
replied. “Bing, ‘You'll Remember ila"" to make them objucts of soorn, to make

rs. Ulaypole mtnm‘lod and the boy thew sulier as they Intended 1 should
hung on tho tones of her low, rich voles  suffer.”
with rapt attention. His eyes followed  **They shall do all this and wiere, |
her every movement; Lis fuce flushed swear,” exclalmned the lud, excited by the
with delight when she turned to him dur-  quiver ln the woman's volee and tho tear
Ing the tender passages of the song and ¢ bod foreod to glisten in her eye
accented them by glunces which sent & **Who are they™
thrill through his frame. “Ouo is & woman,” sald Mra. Claypole,

There could bo no doubt as to the feel. **who watehes my movements und eiren.
ings with which the lad regarded her; he ulates evil m{mrls about my character—a
wis desperately in love with this fair en- malicious, spiteful wretch, whose lifo has
chantress. been one loog chapter of deceit aud wick.

And Mre. Claypole? It would be difi- eduess, and whose sole excuso for living
cult to probe her feelings. Practiced iuall now s that she muy sow the seeds of dis-
the arts of coquetry, she could play with sension and batred brosdeast in the hearts
hiearts nt will and yet remain serone and of loving susbands and trusting wives.
cold bemeatls the surface  You kuow ber, Hermun; she lives lu this

The conversation with her husband de-  hovse "
noted that the lad was kopt under the  Ile Ind jumrd to Lis foot and paced
spell for & purpose. What was the the floor excitedly.
purpose which could induce a woman of “It's that Goggles,” he erfed. “*Know
mature age o enthrall a boy and keep his  her? WLy, of course 1 kuow her, the pry-
heart jluurlng in response to her sedue-  lng, medalesome hussy. And sho has
tive wiles dared to talk of you—to buckbite and

Just as Miss 00&3[“ Was fvnlly open | glander you! Bay, Aly"--aud be spoke in
Ing the transom Mrs. L‘l;ygo o aguin left o tragle winsper, overy sylluble reéaching
the plano und seated herself by the side of  the soute cars of the eavesdropper—*"we'll
the boy, who, with a trace of old time kiduup Ler aud bury her alive, If she
‘mlluul ry, ralued her jewoled fin tohis malies any outery this will settlo Ler.”
ips and kissod them. The se sent & And the lad pulled a murderous looking
thrill through the bosom of the antique dirk from his Lip pocket, and Lrandisley
eavesdropper, which was {ntensified when |t flercely like u stage vilisin.
theblonderun her fingers lovingly throngh | It was et this juneture that the trun
his axen curls and foudly patted bis rosy ' som closed, nud 2iss Goggles Lurried to
chooks | bed, shivering wnd quaking with fear

“Now, that |3 enough nonsense for to | If shie had listened w Litle longer slo
night.” she sald, with s winning smile | would have keard tho cruel blouds scqui-
“Tell me what you have been doing lately. ' esco in this boyish scheme of revenge and
Horman. | bocome sequatnted with n searcely less

“You onght to know, Ally,” heanswersd  flendish plan to got even with My, Hadley
laughingly; “‘or doesn't the governor make | for Lis Eju[u-rliu'::it interfercuoe in Mr.
dally reports?” Cleypolo's personal aflairs.

“l am ufraid be does not tell me every. | Hut Miss Gogigles bad Leard too mueh.
thing." was the smiling y, “and Her nervous sysiers was severely shocked.
wlways llke to hear the exploits of the Sle passed o dicaciul vight, and o the
boys from the captain's own lips."” { morcing was found dangerously Ul with

‘he lad was 09“1!]1“)’ pk‘lﬂd. 1o brain fever.
sald frankly: *Totell you the truth, Ally, ;

I have been a littlo suspicious of the gov L70 BE OOXTLNQM. |
ernor of late, He doesu't seem to be |
toting falr.  He sald he onl t $1,000 | pontt give up, my poor, siek friend;

for that lust bundle, while ‘yﬂ"o it on | while there' lite there’s harpe, ‘tin maid;
tho best nuthority that the stuff brought | goker persons ofteu mend;

£1.700. The gung wre mad about it, and || Thine to give up when + 04" re deud

you better give him a gentlo hint thet wo | po oo vicher blood yon need:

boy. “We've got cvesythitg fLxed ln
onso of troubls. el a Uy cop, in
deed, who tumbles toour racket. "

mother. Just give it a namo und eon
slder it doue.”
Mre. Cluypole smiled st Hermau's con

fluence over the “gang,” who were alwayn
reudy to oboy her slightest beliests, wid

-

will stand anything but swindling on his | 5, U F Bl ot

- Y . wth nod tone your sy«lem glve:
P‘ﬂ“l l“ uu_'"t;‘iw Ta:“ and &ugh_t: I'I'uln advice bo wise wtinl hesl—
SUTOLY V0. 50 DesE MILH S BQUSTe CLVY, ‘ Take the G, M. I and Hve.

I e iy, 'S face. DU | “Fhioge lettors stand for “Golden Med-

“You wre right, my boy,” she said, in a fenl Discovery” ( Dr Pieree's), the great

caressiug tone, *‘ilenry should be more | huilding-up, porifying, and disease-ex-
careful of your Iuteresta—Iindesd, of all sallin l:_‘.t:m:‘,"’{h = :
our interests, since we are all in the same | ! £ v 0 axe.

swim. But yon know what ho is.” Don't hawk, hawk, blow, spit, and
“Yes,” responded the boy, mwdj!f. 1 | disgust everybody with your offunsive

know what bie is, and he better bo a little | hronth, Lut nse Dr. Sage's Catarrh

more careful  Had It not been for you, R 1 1 end it.

Ally, we wonld bave broken with him | HPemedy and endi

long sgoand glven bim s push toward the e gy JAF T

pen ql’ )‘lluhlll,’ the “un,; uow I'll rlak Bucklen's Arnica Salve.

D he Homt Salve In Ul works B Cats,
Brufses, Rirew. Meere, 8o Rheum,
Fever Bores, Toltwr, Uhipgwad  Hunuls,
Chilblwlos Corns, wod sl Bkin Erupe-
thonw, npid® pesitlvely cures Piles, ar o
puy reguiesd, [t = guaontoad o vive
o fet st st b, ar meoney reludel,

riee 86 cvnts pior box,  Forside by Z,
Wayne Giifio & Wra 412y

everything to settle him, and we'll go
south together.”

“"No, no! Herman,” erled the woman, In
a tone of alarm; *‘that would never do.
you foollsh boy. 1 must still be your
mather, and you most be kind and con
siderate to Heary."”

The boy pouted, but returned the kiss
with which this decluration terminated.

“1 mm gotting tired of this ‘mothor’
business,” he said, testily. "4 fellow
don't want two mothers,”

“But you need me, my dear, to keop you
safe.  You would have been in Wﬂb{el
oar ago hod T not eaught you in time

vow, be patient, Herman, and don't bar-

bor harsh thoughts alout the governor
I want my boys to work pleasantly to-
goether, and we'll soon be able to enjoy
the time that's coming.”

“All right, Ally," sald the lad In & more
cheerful apirit  “Il not ouly wait, but
work, if you say so."

“That's my brave boy,” sald the woman,
kissing him agmin warmly. “Now, tell
mo what's in the wind."”

“*Well, we've dons some fine night werk
lately,” Herman responded, his eyes flash
Ina onthusiastically st tho recollection =
“We've beon crucking private cribs, and | When ahe waa o Chilil, she cried fur Cantoria,
the \'n;nuir hnrl u':uu lll::limmgln in the | When she became Miss, she clung to Unstoris,
vauwlt, which wi wor Off nooD OB | When Thildrss Castors
the outside. The cops are all at wos WA sl il
Thaey are lovking for sastern crooks, and
Lave nw ldea that howe talent s at the
bottot of mll the Gne work lu town. | pass
mombers of the ceutral detull every day,
and they don't condescend to uotice t
peddler Loy who is disposing of stolen
gouds nuder their very noses.

The lud laughed beartily at this evi
dence of the perspleulty of Lhe police, and
continued

*We are goin

Uspur exposure to eold winds, min,
bright light or malaria, may bring on
inflammation and soreness of the eves,
Dr. J. H. MeLean's Strengthening Eye
Balve will subdue the inflammmation,
cool and soothe the nerves, and strenzth-
en weak and failing !ﬁye:lislnl. Wiots a
bhox. d0my

WHY WILL YOU cough when Shi-
loh's Cure will give immediate reliof,
Price 10 ets., 50 ets,, and 1, For sale
byJ. W, F Heowly

ond,

-

When Haby was sick, we gave her Castona,

Ixpiogstion results from s partisl
paralyuis of the stomach and is the pri-
mary cnuse of a very large majority of
the ills that hnmauity is heir to. The
most agreeable and effective remedy is
Dr. J. H. McLean's Little Liver nud
Kiduey Pillets. 2%¢ a vinl. 0w

s sl ey

ARE YOU MADE muerable by In-
digestion, Constipitation, Dizzincis,
Loes of Appetite, Yellow Skin? Shiloh's
Vitalizor s o positive cnre. For sale Ly
4. W, Ford {eowly

to branch out in so |
other direction. private hotise racket
in playod out, for the people ure getting
wlarmed sud lnylog In stocks of firearms
to give the eracksmen & warm rocoption.
We will scoop in the business distriet
next  There are lots of fine pichtnil in
some of the wholesale Liouses, and we
| have two or three marked which are easy
{toernck, Ohl therell bo no end of fun
" and boodle during the uext three months,
and then v will thme to take that va
eatlon you spoke of."
| 1 nm glad you sre working toward the
| business conter,” said the woman.  ““But
how are you on blowingt”

“Curly has been practicing latoly,” an-
wwored the lad, “and promises well. A
follow from St Louls, an old t'mer, has
bim lu tow and says ho'll be a dalsy ina
few mouths.  But we don't depend en
blowing for good baula. We'll o all
the looso stuff we can fnd—such stuff
that can Le easlly lod and hasa ‘l.irlit

Havrinegss depends very much on the
coudition of the liver and kidueys, The
illn of life make bt little impresion on
those whose digestion is good, Yon
can regulate your liver and kidneys
with Dr, J. H. MeLean's Liver & Kid-
ney Balm., 8100 per bottle. FTTATH ]

THE REV. GEO. H. THAYER, of
Bourbon, Ind., says: **Both myself aud
wife owe our lives to SHILOHS CON-
SUMPTION CURE." For sale by
J. W Ford, 40vowly

Fau botter than the harsh troatment
of medicines, which horribly gripe the
pationt and -lmuuy the ecosting of the

e e el a'aale Midiog place.® somach. Dr. J. H. MoLean's Chills
.‘,":Uui rl.l“:!t:ll:l:l ;—T‘fﬁ hld‘lﬁ. W md Plﬂ'ti?lrl Cure ‘I‘-E 1:lil“hl. {gl l!ﬁu‘:th‘li
askod Mrs. Claypole, uoeasily. bultli:.‘ oure, Sold Ak 30 oen : por

“Mesa you, no,” replied the lad, laugh.
ing. “It's the grestest schomeo on carth.
The cops will never suspect mr.“l"
boys o balnqrhmh-d up with high toned
eracksmen. o very opeuncss of our

sireot fake s an lusuwrance wus-
Nul:’n..lud I understand the muh- ,

FITS.- All Fits stopped  Fren by Dr,
Klime's Girent Newve Bestorer, No Flis
uitar Arst day s use, Murvelloos cures. Treats

“You ueodn t be alrald, Ally." said the |

witended 10; the boys wweur by their |

fls was .b:g: fident tone. Sho was proud of her i |

“i'we peopie have offended me griev. |

Ine nnd 8 trinl boltie free ta Fit eases. Heud
to De. K lluesdl Arch 8L, Phils, Pa. Wyl l

|
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